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MY TRADE WITH ASTOR.|

UT GRAN DFATHF]! what

about your first business trmnes-

action with Astor ¥ one of us nsked,—

Now, our much-beloved grandfither lad

Ctold us this story & hundred tlmes, but

" ns It gave him plensure to repeat it, he

regained his good temper at onoe, and
thus commenced :

S Oh, about John Juacol Astor? T
lkknow you have heard me tell the story
before, Ah! he wus a merchant in
overy sense of the word. A fairer or
SQUATEE AN YOU HEVER GRI1E  ACPOEE, 0
teifle hot and peppery at thmes, but
when he knew you, and he belleved In
you, lie wans the best and most liberal
winn to denl with 1 ever met with. It is
not teae that he was grasping, and tried
to erush oul other people. 1t is certaln
that he had that Ching fur trade all to
himself,but onee or twlee I cut into him,
in o small way, of course, and he didn’t
mind it at all, Onee I made o venture
of some £5.000 worth of furs from this
gide to Chinn, nnd  brought home teas,
and made juet elght for one on the
business—that was n whacking profit.-
You see, in 1828, some of my Cannda
friends were part owners In the good
ship

* But, grandfuther, stick to the John
Jawob Astor story, please,”

It was in 1822, then, that I recelved
from Fogland the information, that all
Kkinds of fur stook were likely to be rare

in Euarope. I had the advices enrly
from some friends in Lefpsic, 1 dldn’'t
wont much o go in, though I studied

the market well on both sides, and
found that the supply would be short.—
Strange to stay, for five years before
there had been no money made In furs,
and i big stoek had secumulated in New
York, 1 wns hesitating what to do,
when an order came from a strong house
in London for a line of furs, and among
the furs some five thousand lund otters,
Now, otters were dull. If I had how.
ever, gone around and bought thein up
in small lots in Philadelphin or Boston,
I should have rmised the pricein an
instant, Talk about your telegraph—
stufl!  Fifty years ago, n man never
bought anything in a large way that all
the people didn't speculate who he
bought the goods for, or where they were
going to, People were sharp, 1 should
like to have seen any of your new-fush-
foned brokers doing my business for me !
Now, I knew that Astor had a big lot of
these very offers, How did I kunow
thnt, Why, I had ticketed oft every
sKin the old man had bought for the last
three years in New York, [ had found
thut out without your telegraph. Tt was
on an automn day when I wenl into
Vesey street to see Mr. Astor. 1 did
not know him save by sight, For a
young man I was quite bold, because 1
had the privilege to deaw on the Roths-
¢hilids for the amount of my purchase,
and Rothschilds’ bills were searce and
mueh n demusnd in those days, It never
would have done for me to let the old
man, or anybody else, know that I was
buying for the continent. 1 had just
been puld, too, «quite unexpectedly, a
round sum of money, which I had made
up my mind now I would put into furs.
The Astor store, in Vesey street, wasn't
half as fine a place as would be occupied
touday by any one of your two-penny
brokers. Astor was there busy examin-
ing a bale of beavers. A porter was ns-
sorting them, and the old man would
ever now and then stoop and plek upa
particularly fine skin, and smooth it
over with his bhand. It was ealy in
the morning—mnot much more than ¢
o'clock. Heads of houses don’t do that
kind of thing, nowadays, but in old
times the principnls used to examine
goods for themselves, I must have
stood between the light and Mre, Astor,
for he turned on me, saying, ** ' Well,my
young man, what is itI can do for
you ¥

He had a very slight German aceent,
and would ooensionally mix Wsand p's
nnd d’'s,

“Itis only a few beavers I want, Mr,
Astor,” I sald.

“Only beavers you want,
who are you ¥ he asked.

I told him the name of my house, To
my surprise Mr, Astor said:

£ Oh, I know you; thought you would
come round to trade sometimes. You
are abeginner. 1Iknow your fadder—
honest man. You larnt you business in
London—, s good house, and mostly
turned out smart young men, Well,my
boy, here is beavers, Make your cholce,
How many do youwant ¥ Price 85 a
pound and not & cent less. This pack
runs even right through,”” I made a se-
lectlon of beaver pelts, though I really
did not want them, Astor helped me
to examine the skins, and I bought at
about the murket rate, some three hun-
dred pounds.

“That Is all you want—nothing else?"”
Mr. Astor asked,

“* Nothing else,” 1said in an  Indiffer.
ent way, “but,”" 1 added, * I amight
take just a few otters If I could buy them
right.” Iltnew Astor was loaded with
them, 4

and pray
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S Oh, obters | Woll.l hu\-nn lnt.nllls
fot, but I aln't willing to divide them.
There may be ay many as 7,000, Too
Lilg & lot for you to handle, my boy."

“They re very dull of sale, and I
would be most afrald to take anything
ke suchn biglot, You wouldn't dis
vide the lot In two, would you, Mr. As.
tor /"'

“ 1o two, whity, halve them ?
a fale lot, anyhow,”

“Yesit's n big lot, secing how slow
they nre of sale,”

HRlow ¥ Buppose if they were slow,
and you didn't know what to do with
them, would youn buy them ¥ Ree here,
if you want half the lot you will have
to pay more for them. My price s for
the whole of them three dollars a skin ;
il you divide them it will be a quarter of
n dollar more. Now young man I am
busy. It’s too big a line for you. The
clerk will mnke out your bill,"

“1 think 1 would like to look at
run of the skins,” I sald.

*Well, then, all right ; my porter will
sort them, and call here to.morrow, and
yowean see how they turn out,” sald
Me. Astor.

Now, to have delayed the purchase o
day or more, would never have answer-
ed. A London packet might come In
that afternoon, and the next morning
the news of a rise in the fur market
might have prévented my buying the
furs ot my Agures.

1 emnnot convenlently walt over (o-
doy. 1 must be off for Philadelphia by
noon to-morrow. If you will give me a
couple of men, I will examine these
furs myself,"

“Why, my boy, it will be night be
fore we are through, and the sun goes
down early now. Al right, though; I
will give you two men., The skins are
up stalrs, and you can ‘work on  them—
you say six o'clock ! T will be here and
you will say yes or no,™

At work T went, and, getting through
the oxaminations as fast ns I coulid-
6 o'clock—had only half assorted
otter skins,

At slx o’clock punctually,Mr. Astor
came up stalra,

“* I am not
M.

Been,

That's

the

by
the

hadf through,” 1 sald,—
Astor, now, from what I have
I should makethe run of the skins
pretty much as follows: Twenty-five
per cent, prime skins, 40 per cent, see-
onds, 20 per cent. thilrds, and
mainder damnged.””

SN0 Enid Mr, Astor, ““there are
some bales you haven't looked through
which belong to the lot, which would
make the poor sking something like 25
per cent.  Butb, as you want to divide,
I'll make up o fair avernge, You are a
good worker. I likes to see young peo-
ple work : but I want my supper—whnt
you say, You takes 8,500 akins at 5.002"
The skins were chieap at that, and with-
in my limit. Now, for a good stroke of
business, I thought to myself,

I will tell you what I will do, sir, I
will glve two dollars and three quarters
for the whole lot, "

“HMolso! My boy, with fifteen hun-
dred dollars of beavers and all them of-
ters, that makes most twenty thousand
dollars.?

“Andat four months' eredit,”’
l'l'il.

*Four months' credit and
twenty thousand dollars! Ro! You go
fast for o young man,” And here As.
tor looked me square in the face. ** You
are marrled ?'* he asked.

* Yes, Mr. Astor,” I replied with n
siille,

** Babies ¥

“* Yes, sir—two.”

* Any more expected ¥

“1 am sure I don't know," I answer-
ml mlhur losing patience.

A big family for n young man !
spend all you make ¥

¥ No, sir.”! °

the re.

I ade

most

! You

** Wife wear fedders in her hat, big
sleeves, give bartles ¥
“Yes, sir, she wears feathers when

they are in the fashion, and gives a
party when she thinks her husband can
afford it

“BSol Ididbusiness with your fad-
der many yearsugo. He was an honest
man. Itis a risk. Two seventy-five
for a lot of skins worth three dollars?
You wait now,” and he took a bit of
chalk and made some figures on the lid
of ablack desk, 1 remember his figures
to this day.

* Young man,” sald Mr, Astor, ** you
siy two dollars and e¢ighty cents, and
you promise me your wort of honor
that you never tells nobody that John
Jacob Astor was fool enough to trust a
young man—a boy, though he has two
babies—with twenty thousand dollars’
worth ef goods,'

That speech of the old man made me
mad. “Idon't wantyour goods, Mr,
Astor,” I sald; “ 1 don't want anybody
to sell me goods as a favor.”

* What ! you show your temper be-
cause I put five cents more on theskins?
Here my boy, you just show me that
the son is as honest as the fadder, and I
tell you somethings—your old man, long
before you was born, trust me once In
London with $50. You go now: time

for my supper.’’

" Yuu l'“l pluk lha Qm-ls in good
hogsheads V"

" Yes, yoa; everything, You ssk me
to pay frolght on them mnext, and gunr
antes profits I suppose. Now go away |
thnt le enough tmding for todday. You
have your bill to.morrow. Anything
more you want ¥’

“ Yes, Mr, Astor, nlpeteen thousand
saven hundred dollars' worth of notes

is almost too muoh for & young
house like mine to put out at one time. "

“Whiat, you don't want to glve out
notes ¥ Young man | you must think
John Jacoh Astor craay.'’

Y1 want to pay the money for my
purchase, sir, and must have a discount
for pash,’’

“The ensh! Young man, how you
manage your business! I don't want
any money, What's $20,000, Well well
you does things so cunning, that [ must
obllge you, I will take off’ the legal In-
terest for four months."

“That won't do, My, Astor. If you
hinve so much money, other people have
not, Hay twoand a half per cent. and
to-mworrow morning I will pay the
amount,”’

" My boy," sald Mr. Astor, ** you bent
me all nround, see here; It is o bargain.
You Is sharper than your fadder. Now
L tell you I has given you a good bar-
gain to-day ; tell me In gonfidanes what
you do with those skins, '

“1 will ask you to take two and a
half per cent. more off the cost of the
goods for the information.”

* Dgt would be paylng too much.—
Good bye; you d¢ome see moe in the
morning—and my supper, dat must be
eold,”

Hurly In the morning I sold my bills
on London at a good rte, and in order
to concenl the whole trangaction, car-
ried round the money to Vesey street.

Presently, Mr. Astor eame In. * You
are ounning ; I buy your bill myself on
the Rothsehilds, A bargaln is a bar.
guin, The Liverpool packet ecame in
Inst night. Otters ave worth a pound in
London, on a rising market, but that's
all right, If you had not helped my
men to examine the skins, T would
never have sold them to you at those
figures. How you got the news first, 1
don't know. Come and see me again.—
Buy fedders for your wife and glve
parties. 1 treat yon first-rate about
them otters; but young mnn John Jacob
make n good thing out of them sking
himself, even if he sell them ot two
dollars.”

I had many o transaction afterwards
with Astor, and had unlimited credit,
which, however,I never abused, When-
ever I went inta his store to do any
business with Mr, Astor, Lie would say,
* Cnsh or eredit this time ¥ How your
wife's fedders ¥ Any more babies ?"

A Disappointed Granger.

Joncoh Gleason, of Herkimer county,
N. Y., might have arrived in New York
City, n dozen times, and departed ns
many more, without anyone beyond a
hotel clerk knowing his name, If he
badn’t a misegion, That mission was to
trade his farm for a slice of Central
Park, and raise early vegetables for the
market. He went up to the Park, and
took alook around before saying any-
thing to anybody, ns he wanted to make
sure that none of it was swamp land.—
He had made up his mind to trade his
140 ncres of farm for 100 acres of the
Park when he encountered one of the
Park police, and remarked :

“This seems to be purty land, but it’s
awfully neglected. Why don’t they cut
the underbrush off, and Fall-plough
i

“ We'd rather keep it as it is,”’
the officer.

Y Well, that's a mighty poor way to
farm it. I was looking around, and
thought perhaps I'd trade my farm for
part of this, What d'ye s’pose they'd
ask an aere for the lower part ¥

“ Oh, thirty or forty thousand dol-
lars."’

“What ¢

“Am I a born fool?” exclaimed
Jaoob Herkimer, *I've gotas nice a
farm a8 crows ever flew over, and all
I ask an acre is $55. I'd see you—I'd
ge¢ you In the red sea, sir, before I'd give
$100 an acre,’’

* Very well ; you ean’t have 1t,”" said
the officer.

“Y don't wantit. I knowed I'd be
imposed on, and I told 'em all before I
left home, but their eternal ding-dong
drove me to come! Idon’t want your
land, sir—no, sir! It'sall hills and hol-
lers and rocks, and I've met more'n a
hundred people walking round as eool
us If they had a hundred year lense of

the whole farm,”
- . —
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A few mornings llnu,al’huuhlphh
matron oalled to see her young married
daughter, who resides on North Thir
mth street, and found her weeping bit-

““ Oh, mother, take me home.
heart is bwoke,” sobbed the m.

replied

ced that his master might

throwing herself Into hvr mothet "
Arme,

After her tears had somewhat subs
slded, the mother said

! Hardly 8 year marpled, and hero 1
find you in tears. What does (his menn ¥
Has Henry besn unkind to you §**

‘' No,” sobbed the deughter, *“but he
doesn't love me any longer, and my
henrt is breaking.

* Come, come, child, cheer up, Tell
me why you think him untrue to you.
Does he show It ¥*

Y Yes,” was the hearl-broken reply.

* Oh, the scoundrel | Oh, the viper!'
gnsped the mother. “My poor, dear
¢hild,"” she falrly sobbed, ** your mother
won't desert you. Bhe’ll bring that vil-
lnin to hls knees, What Insult hns he
offéred you my child ¥ Speak, tell me
the worst.”

0, mother, T ean’t.”

" You must, my child, Tell me,though
the heavens fall, what outrage has he
committed ¥'*

" He eworo Inst night when I put my
cold feet to his back,” sobbed the dangh-
ter.

Y Iathat all ¥ gasped the mother,

"*Yes, but he never did so before. All
last winter he never sald a word when 1
put my cold feet to his back, and now 1
know he doesan’t love me;’” and then
the poor girl’s tears broke out afresh,

Before the mother left she mansged
to convinee her daughter that all the
world was hollow, and that the hollow
of n man's back wae not the place for
hils wife's cold feet,

- .

A Doubting Darkey.

1'1‘ WAS while the zealous and fervid
Mamtt was preaching through the
Houthwest, awakening the impressible
of nll elasses to various degrees of relig-
lous emotion, A gentleman well ad-
vanced In years, and the owner of many
slaves, lying at the point of death called
a falthful old negro to his bedside. Per-
haps, in that hour, theinspiration of the
master touching the condition of the
spiritual life was not much in advance
of theinspiration of faith of the slave.
Cregar had been his attendant and ever
ready helper through long years in the
past, and who should say what might
be thelr mutoal relations in  the future ¥
It is not all improbable that some such
thought was in the gentleman’s mind
when he said :

Cresar, yon hoave been s true and
faithful servant for many years, and I
have resolved to confer upon you a sub-
stantial honor In recognition of your
services,™

While the dying man stopped to re-
gain his breath the old negro poured
forth many thanks, e certainly pray-
Hve much
longer,

“No, no, Cresnr, I know that I am
going : but this bonor shall be conferred
upon you. I shall leave, in my last will
and testament, the provision that yon,
when you die, shall be buried in the old
fumily vault, Will you not consider
that an honor ¥**

Lo 1

fCAh, mas't” sald the old darkey,
slowly shaking his head, ** I don’t care
where dis yer ole body ob mine is buried,
No, no, mas'r, don't you dono such
tling.”

* Why, Cesar, you would not object
to such an honoras that, Think of it:
To be laid away in the old family vaulb,
where only the masters and mistresses
have been laid heretofore.”

*“ Ah, mas'r, I don’t care for de honor,
I'd ruv’'r have a few dollars in money.
An’ den, who knows what may happen
one ob dese days when dat ole chap, wid
de horns on his head, an de hoof on his
foot comes along. My golly | &’pose you
an I is bofl buried togedder an® dat chap
should happen along in de dark. Whoof!
he might take dis poor nigger in mis-
take, No, mas’r I don’t t’ink I care for
de honor."™

—- e -

& Bome old oystermen were lounging
one day in a store in Falr, Haven, and
they began to talk about the Centennial.
Said one,in a nasal twang : “ I say Sam,
did you go to the Centennial ¥’

 Yes, I went.”

“ Did you have a good time ¥

“ Yea, I gotawful tived; I wuz a-walk-
in’ all the time."

“Why did’t you take one o' them
cheers they tell about ¥

“ Pake a cheer ¥ How could I see any-

thing if I took a cheer ¥’

“ One o’ them cheers they roll folks
about in."

The man set his chair down on four
legs—it had been tlted on two—and gaz-
ing at his questioner with his hands on
his knees, repeated, **One o' them
cheer they roll folks about in¥"” Then
an expression of understanding lit up
his countenance, and with agreat slap

on his thigh he exclaimed : * 'Well, I
tole Hen I never see such alot o' erip-
ples in all m:r life.”
A R AL
#& No less than seventesn dead in.
fants have been found on the streets

and
alleys of the Quaker City by the police
since 22d of February.
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VEGETINE

VEGETINE has never falled to effect a eure,
#lving tons nml strength to the system debglitas.

e by dleas
Hll!! REATS WELL.,

Bouth Poland, Me,, Oet., 11, 1576,
Mr, . 1L Steyens:—Dear Blr—1 hisve besn siok
two yours with the liver compinint. and durin
that time have taken a gront mnurd!n‘amm med.
felnes but none of them did me no w:s
restless nights and had no lpuellye Sinon t
ing the Vegetitia [ reat woll and rollsh my food,
Uan mmmmu id the Vogwu for what It has
done for mm rmrn ren un'ﬁ
ERT RICKER.

Witness of the l.bow
Mr. Gen, M, Vatghn, Midiord, Mass,

VEGETINE.
Thousnnds will bear testimony (and do it voi-
uuurlln Liat \‘eullm & the best medical som-
pound ¥ I) fore the publie tor renovating
nnd puril}f ng tne kood, eradios tluﬁ all humorn
impurities or poisonous sseretions trom the sys.

tam, luvigoratin ﬂlm‘l nl'.ranntlu-n!uf the aystam
sease: In fnot, It By, as many

doiitated I;yl
have eallod it} “The Great Heaith Restorer.”
Safe and Sure,

Mr. H, It. Sloyons :—In 1872 uur h- el.lrm was
redommended to ma, alul il ‘m penun
nlons of a friend, T consen ed lu Al the
time, 1 was suffering from rfﬂllcr.l[ ﬂebillt; and
nervaus prostrations, mpr ndueed by overwork
nivd irregular habits, 1ts wonderful mungtban
fug and curative powers seemed to lrtac y de-
billtated systam (rom the Nrst dose, an urﬂsr Its
lmrnllhenl use I mapidly recovered, gainlng more

han usunl health and :wd Ieullug. Hinoe then 1
hiave not h Ju.uul to glve Vegetine my most un-
qualifed |l1 arsement as belng a safe, sure and
l‘mmlul agent in promoting health and restor.

ng the wisted system to new |ife and energy,—
\’p wtine Is the only medicine T uss, and as long

live I never expeet to ind & Innar
CLARK,

Yours trula W. I,
2 Monterey Sireet, Mm;hm, Fu

FEGETINE,

VEGETINE thoroughly eradicates every kind
of humor, and restores Lhe entire sysiem to o
healthy eondition.

The tollowing letter from Rev. G, W, Mansfield,
tormerly tor of the Methodist Eﬁnop&t
[.lll.lﬂ:lr. vde Park, and at present seitied
Lawell, mmmviucnevﬂ) one who readnhl'l
lettar of the wonderfol curative powers of ¥V
:.Ilna Flwl thorough cleanser and purifier of Iw
HOOL

Hyde Park, Mass., Foeb, 15, 1450,

Mr, H. R, Stevens:—Dear Sir—About ten AR
ago my health talled through the depleting effects
of nytsmqun BeRrly B your latnr I'was altacked
by ty phoid fever lll it worst urrn. It settled In
my bick and o form of & large deep- mtm‘l

hacess, whlch wnntmumnnm in gatherin

hiud two surgical operations, by the best ski lu
the State but received no permanent cure. T suf-
fored great pain at times and was constant!
weakenad by a profuse discharge, 1 alsolost smail
pleces of bone at different thmes.

Matters ran on thus abont u?vrfd:earm till May
15874, when a Iriend recommended me to ro to
your oflice and talk with you of the virtue o
etine, 1 did so, and by your kindness passed
through your manufactory.noting the ingredients
ote., by whith your remedy is produced,

lly what | sawand heard 1 gained some confl-
dence In Vegetine

I eommaenred ta!llnlg
from its efMacts: st

Vog-

t soon aflter, but felt worse
I pﬁmvumi and roon feit
t was bepefiting me (n other respects.  Yet Idid
not sea the resulls [ desired, till I had taken it
falshfully for o little more thin a year. when the
diMeulty In the back was cured, and for nine
months 1 have enjoyed the best of health.,

I liave in that t marined twonty-five pounds of
fiesh, being heavier than ever before in my life,
uud 1 was never more able to perform laborthan

Ilurlns the piest fow weoks I had n serofulous
t\;elllns a3 large as my fist gather on mother part
of m

1 mk \’amlne faithfully and it removed It lev-
el with the surface in a mﬂ’Il!h I think 1 should

hava been cured of my main trouble seoner if 1
had ‘ﬂ;;i‘mﬂ" dawl, after having become ac-
ousto

1 r ns trwh:e-l with serofula or kid.

& Pm Www 1

Sue chironis disases: and If they Wi patimiy
cure chronle W nily
fake Vegetine, It wilk in m judgment, cure
them. 1th great ob)igations I am,

s Yunr‘sm trul ELL
l4=1m] Pastor of the M. E. (musrh.

1 Prepared by H.R. Stevens, Boston,Mass.
Yeguune Is Sold by All Dmuma.

LEATHER &C.

THE subsoribor liks now on hand at
LOW Plllq!!.

Good Sole Leather,
Kip of Superior Quality,
Country Calf Skins,
French Calf,
LININGS, ROANS, &e.
F. Mortimer,

Cﬂ‘lol.—‘rhn
ﬂrlml not

Rart in ‘n‘:"ﬂ‘.‘.&'}‘ riy purchased by him
At Bheri's sale, at lbmm of | Bughart,

the Tth day of 17,
Deing left In the care of Levl o
Two Cows, 4 head of Young Cajtle, 1| Mower
combined, 1 two ?t- w:ron. T Matal A
BPe RS o i
1 Hay i s 1
ANTH SUGHART,

- ,T: ' « .' .
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